. The phofo-drama corresponding fo the instalments of
“* The Trey O Hearls *' may noww be scen at the leading
moving picture thealers, By this anique arrangement
with the Unroersal Film Mfg. Co. it is therefore not only
possible fo read ** The Trey O° Hearis*" in this paper,
bat also fo see cach Estallment of & at the moving
picture theaters,
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the horse rums away, following a perilons mountaln trail
I—THE MAN IN THE S8HADOW,

Two hundred fest, if one, Hopl Jim fell from the
lip of the cliff. Then suddenly the Thing that had
been Hopl Jim Slade was checked in its headlong
descent by the outstanding trunk of a trees, over
which it remained, doubled up, limp, horrible . . .

The ministure landslide that had been caused by
his fall went on, settling gradually as the slope
beceme less sheer. Only part of it, a double hand-
ful of pebbles, gained the bottom of the canyon.

Its muffed impact on the ground round his feet
roused the man who had compassed the bandit's
death from the pose he had unconsclously assumed
on the instant of firing.

He stepped back and snatched up a case contain-
ing binoculars. - =y

Not before the glasses were adjusted to his vis-
ion did he find time to respond absently to the
glarmed and insistent Inquiries of his two com-
panions, 2 man of his own age and a girl of some
years less, who had been wakened from their sleep
by the report of the rifia.

Now the Iatter plucked his sleeve, momentarily
deflecting the glasses from the object which they
were following so sedulously as it moved along the
heights: a wildly running horse with & woman
bound helpless upon its back, “poth sbarply in sib
houette against the burning blue

“Alan'” the girl demanded, “what is #t? Why
did you fire? Why yoa't you answer me? What
is 1t?”

“Judith,” Alan replied tersely, again picking up
with the glasses the runaway horse that fled so
madly along the perilous and nmarrow track of the
hill trafl

The name was echoed from two throats as Alan
swung sharply and throst the glasses into the
hands of the girl

“Judith,” he affirmed with a look of polgnant
golicitude. “She's roped to the back of that craxy
broncho—helpless! See for yourself: one false
step—suppose & stone turns bemeath its hoof—
sha'll be killed!™

While the girl focnsed her giasses upon that
speck that flew against the sky Alan turned to the
two bhorses hobbled near by and selzing a saddle
threw it over the back of one :

At this the other man strode to his side and drop-
ping & detaining hand upon bis arm, asked:

“What are yYou golng to do?

Alan shook the hand off and went on with his
gelf-appointed task.

“Go after her, Tom, of course,” he replied. “What
elze® That animal is ecrazy, I tell you—"

“Even so,” Tom Barcus srgued, “you can't climb
that hillside on horzeback—and if you could, you'd
be too late to catch up, much less prevent an ac-
cident—"

“l kmow it. Put suppose it doesn't fall . . .
You know what's beyond these hille—desert! And
the girl is helpless, I tell you, bound hand and foot.
Think of her being carried that way—all day, per-
baps—face up to this brutal sun!”

“You're raving,” Barcus commented in & hope
less turn. He looked to the girl. “Rose—Miss
Trine—reason with this msdman—"

Dropping the glasses, the girl came swiftly and
confidently to her lover's side, lifting her lips to
hie. ”

“Go, sweetheart!” she told him. “Save her if
you can!”

Then hoofbeats drumming on the hard-packed
earth of the canyon trail struck a hundred echoes
from its rugged, rocky walls,

Mr. Barcus showed Rose Trine a face slmost
ludicrous with its anguished smile, that was in-
tended to seem reassuring.

“Let’s look sharp and follow him as quick as may
be,” he urged. “Lightning will never strike us so
long as we stick to Mr. Law of the charmed life—
but I don't mind telling you, once out of his com-
pany, I'm just naturally afrald of the dark!”

O—THE TRAIL OF FLYING HOOF-PRINTS.

In the stfll air of that young day the chfl] of
pight lingered stubbomly—and would nngi the
shadow of the eastern rampart had crept slowly
down the canyon's western wall, telescoped upon
itself and vanished, letting in the sun to make the
place s pit of torment and of burning.

Refreshed from rest and exhilarated by this
grateful coolness, his horse responded willingly to
the first light touch of Alan's spur. In a twinkling
the overnight camp dropped from view behind the
rounded shoulder of a hillside, mesquite-cloaked

Then from its first spirited flight the horse set-
tled down to steady going, lengthened its stride,
and ran for leagues with the long, apparently ef-
fortiess and tireless lope of the plains-bred broncho,
ventre-a-terre.

Alsn's departure from camp had anticipated by
s round quarter-hour the appearance ou the upper
trall of frftnds of the slaln bandit, to the number
of four or five, who had both discovered aud recov-
ered his body, called his death murder and pledged
themselves to its avengement—Ilaying responsibil-
ity for the putative crime at the door of the man
and woman 0 be seen in the canyon, immedistely
below the scens of Hopi Jim's fall

At long intervals he would check the bromche
end, reeling In the saddle, endeavor to wweep the
desert with his binoculars

cied that something rewarded one such effort:
something for an instant swam athwart the field of
the glasses: something that ssemed to move like a
weary horss with a human figure bound to Its
back.

But now phenomena were discarnible which, had
he been more desert wise, would have made him
pauss and think before he adventured farther from
those hills, already beyond reach as they were

His first appreciated warning came when the
surface of the desert ssemed to 1ift and shake ke
the top of & canvas tent in & gale At the same
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time s mighty gust of wind swept athwart the
waste, hot as a furnace-blast. In a trice dust en-
veloped man and horse, a stifiing cloud of super
heated particles that stung the flesh like a myriad
needles. And then darkness fell, the twilight of
hades, a coppercolored pall. Nothing remained
visible beyond arm’s length.

Blinded, half suffocated, unspeakably dismayed
and bewildered, the broncho swung.round, back to
the blast, and refused to budge znother inch

Himeelf more than half-dazed, but still hounded
by his olghtmare vision of Judith, Alan dismounted
to escape being torn bodily from the saddle by that
hellish sand-biast, and seizing the bridle. sought ta
draw the horse on with him.

He wasted his strength In that endeavor: the anl-
mal balked, planted its hoofs deep In the =sand,
stiffened its legs 'and resisted with the stubborn-
ness of a rock; then, of a sudden, jerked fts head
smartly, snappdd the bridle from his grasp and
flung away, scudding before the storm.

Pursuit was out of the question: indeed, the bri-
dle was barely torn from his hand before Alan lost
sight of the broncho.

For a moment he stood rooted in consternation
as in a bog—with an arm upthrown across his face.

Then the thought of Judith recurred. . . .

Head bended and shoulders rounded, he began
to forge a way into the teeth of the sandstorm.

How long be fought omn, pitting his strength
against the elements, cannot be reckoned.

In the end he stumbled hlbd{,y down a slight
decline and was abruptly conscious that he bad In
some way found shelter from the full force of the
wind.

He staggered on another yard or two. breathing
more {reely, and blundered Into a rough-ribbed wall
of rock—some sporadic outcrop, he understood,
whoss bulk stood between him and the storm.

He thought to rest for a time, until the storm had
spent its greatest strength; but as he laid his
shoulder gratefully against the rock snd scrubbed
the dust from his smarting eyes he saw what he at
first conceived to be an hallucination: Judith Trine
standing within a yard of him, alive, strong, free.

He stared Incredulously, saw her recognize him,
open her mouth to utter a wondering cry that was
insudible, and come quickly pearer.

“Alan! You came to me! - You followed me,

himself anew to the mercy of the dust-storm.

II—OPEN MUTINY.

Though she had been schooled to hold the ‘very

name of Law in loathing unspeakable and to
of Alan as a mortal enemy and as one whoss death
elone could properly requite the cruel injury that
had been done her father; and though
himself bad laughed to scorn hér first
that love for him which
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confession of cop-
sumed ber being with its insatiable fires, she swal
with solict-
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She found him Insensible, lying with gn arm
bent under him in a pose frightfully suggestive of

dislocation. Yel when she turned him on his back
and released the arm he made no sign to indicate
that the movement had caused him the slightest
pain.

There was a slight cut upon his brow, a brulse
about his left temple. 8She tore linen from her
bosom, beneath her coarse flannel shirt, and with
sparing aid from the canteen, washed the cut clean
and bandaged It.

Then, seeing that the storm held with fury un-
abated, she rose, reconnoitered and returned to
exert all her strength and drag the unconscious
man across the dry bed of that anclent water-
course and- under the lee of its farther bank.

There, sitting, she pillowed his head upom her

lap, and bending over him made her bedy an addi-
tional sheltar to him from the swirling clouds of
dust. \
And for hours on end Judith nursed him therse,
ecarce daring to move save to minister to his
needs, bathing his fevered brow and moistening his
parched lips and throat.

In the course of the first hour she was once
slartled by the spectral vision through ths driving
shests of dust of & horse that plodded up the
arroyo, bearing two riders on its back.

Weary with the weight of its double burden, it
went slowly and passed so near to Judith that ahe
was able to recognize the features of her gister
and Tom Barcus,

Be sure she made never a sign to catch their
attention. -

Within the next succeeding hour the coppery
light lost something of ita hot brilllance, took on
a darker shade, and them one darker still. Twi-
light stole athwart the desert, tuming its hest to
chill, its light to violet. -

Growing mors intense, the cold eventusally roused
the sleeping man.

And hardly had his eyes unclosed and lookad up
into the eves of Judith bending over him than he
started up and out of her embrace, got unsteadily

" upon his feet and after a moment at pause, watch-

ing her rise in turn, strode away—or, rather, stag-
pemed—with the gesture of exorcism.

Uncomplaining, hugging her new-bom humility
to her with the ecstasy of the anchorite his horse-
hair shirt, Judith followed him patfently, at a little
distance.

Not far from where he had rested there was a
break in the overhanging wall of the arroyo.
Through this he scrambled painfully, reaching the
lovel of the desert only after cruel effort, the un-
heeded woman at his heels

A brief pause there afforded both time to regain
thelr breath and survey the desert for signs of s
sistance: it offered nome, other than what they
might accomplish through their own exertions. For
leagues in any quarter it stretched without a break
other than the black cleft of the arroyo, gleaming
a bleached and desthly white in the moonshine—
like the face of = frozem world

With taeit consent both turpned that way, Alan
leading, Judith his pertinscious shadow, with never
& word or sign between them to prove that either
was aware of the other's company.

“She’s Roped to the Back of That Crazry Bronco
—Helpless,” He Said.

she revived.

He helped her gently to regain her feet, passed
an arm round her.

Thus they struggled on in strangs, dumb compan-
fonahlp of misery and wonder.

Thus an hour passed: and for all their desperate
struggles neither could see that the light om the
mountainside was a yard the nearer.

Behind them other lights appeared, two staring
yellow eyes that peered up over the horizon.
seemed to pause a time in search of the two, them
leaped out directly toward them. ’

Of this they were altogether ignorant; and when
& deep, droning sound disturbed the desert silence,
like the purring of some gigantic cat, both ascribed
It to the drumming of their laboring pulses. W

The two lights wers not & mile behind them
when, silantly, without a sign to warn the girl,
Alan released her, took & step apart and dropped
as If shot.

Instantly she was kneeling by his side. But in
the act of bending over him she drew back and
remained for several moments motionless, staring
at those twin glaring eyes, sweeping down upon
them with all the speed attainable by a six-cylinder
touring car negotisting a trackless desert

When Judith did move it was not to comfort
Alan. On the contrary, her first act was to draw
from her ket a heavy, blunt-nosed revolver.
break it at he breech and blow its barrel clear of
dust. Her hand went next to the holster on Alan's
hip. From this she extracted his Colt's .45, treat-
ing it as she had the other. Then sha crouched low
above the man she loved, as If thinking perhaps to
escape notice from the occupants of the motorcar.

If that were her thought, it was pred of an idle
hope. Alan had chosen to fall in the middie of a
wide space so arid that not even sagebrush had
ventured to take root there. When the glare of
the headlights fell upon them it was inevitable
that discovery should follow. The motor car stopped
within twenty feet. Three men jumped out and
ran toward the palr, leaving two in the car—the
chasuffeur and one who occupled a corner of the
rear seat: an aged man with the face of a damned
soul, doomed for a little time to live upon this
sarth in the certain knowledfe of his damnation.

As this happened, Judith Trine leaped to her feet
and stood over the body of Alan, & revolver poised
in either hand.

“Halt!™ she ordered imperatively. “Hands up!"

The three who had alighted cbeyed without a
moment's hesitation: ber father's creatures, they
knew the daughter’s temper far too well to dream
of opposing her will.

In the six hands that were silhouetted against
the headlights” radiance, three revolvers glim-
mered; but At her command all three dropped
harmlessly to the earth.

Then, sharply, “Stand back two paces!”™ sha re-
quired. -

They moved unanimously.

Darting forward, she picked up and pocketed the
three weapons, then with one of her own singled
out the men she named.

“Now, Marrophat—and you, Hicks—pick Mr. Law
up and carry him {nto the car. And treat him
gently, mind! If one of you lifts a finger to harm
him, that one shall answer to me."

Btill nona ventured to dispute her. The two men
designated, without a sign of disinclination, stepped
forward. One lifted Alan Law by the shoulders:
the other took his legs. Between them they bore
kim with every care toward the motor car.

But now s secohd will manifested itself. The
man in the rear seat lifted up a weirdly sonorous

time being divested of his habitual mask of frigid
heartlessness.

And seeing that thers was no other way of qulet
ing him, the gir! turned to the third man.

“Now, Jimmy!™ she sald crisply. “Into that car
—and be quick adbout it—and gag him'™

“It you do.” her father foamed, “I'll havs your
Wfa—"

A flourish of her weapons galned instant obedi-
ence. |

She stapped up on the running board and shot
a quick, searching glance at the face of the chauf-
feur. -

“Straight ahead, my man!” she said. “Make for
the pearest pass through thoss hills yonder, and
don't delay nnl?l.you‘n anxious for trouble. Of
you go!™

The car began to move. She swept the three
men in the desert a mocking bow, jumped into the
body of the car and slammed the door.

They made no effort to plead their cause and ga
curs passage oven as far as the edge of the desert;
doubtiess they knew too weil the futility of that,
shs thought as she settled back In a seat, chuck-
ling with th® memory of those three masks of dis
may unmitigatad.

It was not until five minutes later, when she
straightened up from making Alan comfortable that
she realized what bad made them so content to
ablde by her will

Then she heard their voices lifted together in =
long, shrill howl that was quickly answered by
fainter yells from a distant quarter of the desert,
then by pistols popping and Oasking some two
miles away, them by s growing rumor of galloping
hoofs.

The night glasses !n the car aforded her flashes
of a body of several horsemen—some six or sevea,
she judged—making at top speed toward the aspot
where Marrophat, Hicks and Jimmy waited beside
& beacon which they had built and lighted.

Half a dosen sentences sxchangsd with the chauf-
feur advised her that these were horsemen from
the town of Masa who had charged themselves with
the duty of avenging the death of Hopi Jim Slada

A sardonie chuckle from within Trine's gag goad-
ed the girl into a sullen fury.

Exacting his utmost speed from the chauffeur,
under penalty of her displeasure, she set herself
to revive Alan,

With the ald of such stores of food and drink
as the car carried, this was quleckly enough ac-
complished.

Strangling with an overdose of brapdy too little
dfluted with water, Alan sat up, grasped the con-
ditions in & flash and gained further information
as he devoured sandwiches and emptied a canteen,

The mountain pass was now, he judged, a mila
distant The lght on the hillside, according to the
chauffeur, was that of a prospector who had campsad
there temporarily. There was nothing, then, to be
feared from that quarter, but solely from the rear
—wheres the horsamen, having picked up Marro-
phat and his companions, had instituted hot pur
suit, and were now strung out in a long, straggliog
line, three horses carrying double the farthermost
—perhaps a mile and a hslf away—ons with a sia-
gle rider the nearest, wall within threequarters of
a mile.

Nobly mounted, this last came on like the wind,
gaining on the motor car with every stride; for his
horse was tralned to such going, whereas the car
at best could only labor heavily in dust and sand.

None the less, it bad won to a point within a
quarter of a mile from the pasa befors the horse-
man got within what he esteemed the proper rangs,
and opened fire.

He fired thrica His first shot winged wide, his
second by illchance ripped through a rear tirs of
the car, thus placing upon It an additional handi-
cap, whila this third sought the zenith as his bands
flew up and he dropped from the saddle, drilled
through the body by Alan's only shot.

A long-range pistol duel was In progress bafore
the car had covered half the remaining distance to —
the pass.

By the time It entered this last, which proved
to be a narrow ravine with towering sides of
crumbly earth and shsle and broken rock, the pur-
suit was not a bhundred yards behind, while the
firing was well-nigh contintouns

Two hundred feet above the trail two men ware
working with desperats haste at some mysterious
business—though nome noticed them.

Only the chauffeur was aware of a woman run-
ning down the hillsida at an angle, to Intercapt the
car several hundred yards from the mouth of the
pass.

As it drew near the spot where she paused, wav-
ing both arms frantically, the head of the pursuing
party swept into the mouth of the ravine

At the same time the chauffeur noticed that the
two men on the hillside were following the woman
pellmell, throwing themselves down the slops with
gigantic leaps and bounds,

And then a great explosion rent the peaceful
bush of night—that till then had beem profaned
by the pattering cracks of t#s revolver fusillade

As the roar of dynamite subsided the entire side
of the hill shifted and siid ponderously down, chok-
fng the ravine with debrls to the depth of some
thirty or forty feet, burying the leadors of the
pursuit beyond hope of rescus.

Only an instant later the motor car jolted to &
halt and Alan pulled himsalf together to find that
Rose and Barcus wers standing beside the door
and jabbering joyful greetings, mixed with more or
lézs incohersnt explanations of the manner in
which they had come to seek shelter for the night
in the prospector’s shack and, roused by the ncise
of firing and recognizing Alan in the car by the
ald of night glasses, had with the prospector’s aid
hit upon this scheme of shooting z landslide In
between the pursait and Ms devoted quarry

(To be conmtinued.)




